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Kenneth Qrlawold, nn iinmioromful
writer. of Noclnllittlc tendonulea,
hold up Andrew Clalhrullh, president (if
tho llayoii Hliiti- - Securities, In tint preal-dent'- n

private nllluo und eaenprm with I1U).-C- f)

In nnh, lly original methods he.
tlio titio nml cry nrul goes aboard

the Hello J it un u deckhand, Ohnrlotto
Farnham of Wahuaka, Minn., who hint
aeon him caah CJulbrnlth'n check In tha
hunk, rocoKiilxi'B hltn, nnl decide to de-
nounce him. Bho aeea tho brutal nialu
reacued from drowning by UrlMvold. Hli
talk to (Irldwold ntnl by III advlcn send

letter of Iratrayal to CJalhralth nnnny-inuual- y.

Orlawold la aTreated on thu ar-
rival of the boat at Ht, Iiula, but eacanei
from hht (upturn. He dec-Ide- on wn-tiask- n,

Minn., aa a hiding place, and after
outnttliw hlimtelf properly, tnliih tin-trai-

Mnrgery drleriion. daughter ofJnnpir Clrleraon. the nnanclal inuguute of
A nhiil(ii. atnrta a cnmpulgu for nodal
recognition by the "old families" of thrt
town. Orlawold fulls III on thn sleeper
and la cured for nml taken to her homo
In Wntmakn by Margery, who llndx tho
Jtulon nionev In hi suitcase. HrolJIn,
detective, takea tho trail. Margery asks
her father to get Kdward ltu-me- r Into
financial hot water und then help him
out of It Orlawold recover to find tho
Atolen money gone.. Ho meets Murgery's
joclal circle and forma u friendship withItaymcr, tho Iron manufacturer.

CHAPTER XIV. Continued.

"Maurlco, I've got to find thnt young
woman If I havo to chuso hor half-wa- y

round tho globe, nnd It's tough luck to
figure out that It you hadn't boon In
uuch a blazing h I of n hurry to
got your suppoMhat night, I might bo
able to cntch up with her In tho next
forty-olgh- t hours or bo. Hut what's
dono Ih done, and can't bo helped.
Chaoo out and get your pusscnger
JlBt for that trip. Wo'H take tho worn-- n

aH they como, and when you've
helped me cull out tho names of the
ones you're sure It wasn't, I'll Bcraw
ny nut and quit burring you."

Tho clerk wont bolow and returned
almost Immediately with tho lint. To-
gether they went ovor It carefully, and
toy dint of much memory-wringin- g

Mnurlco wub nblo to glvo tho detec-
tive Icavo to caucel ten of tho 17
names In tho women's list, tho remain-
ing seven Including all tho might-have-hecn- a

who could possibly bo llttod
Into tho clerk's recollection of the
woman ho had seen clinging to the
Hnloon deck stanchion after hor Inter-
view with tho deckhand.

It was whllo ho was watting for tho
dopnrturo of tho first north-boun- d

train thnt ho planned tho neareh for
tho young woman, arranging tho
names of tho seven mlght-havc-been-

In tho order of accessibility as Indl- -

:prr7i
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"I'vo Got to Find That Young Woman
If I Chase Her 'Round the Globe."

cated by tho addresses given In tho
Hello Julio's reglBtor. In this urrungo-men- t

Miss Churlotto Furuhum's nanio
stood as No. 1.

Landing in Wahnska tho noxt eve-
ning, Rroflln's first requost ut tho ho-t- ol

counter was for tho directory. Run-
ning an euger linger down tho "FV
ho enrnu to tho namo. It was tho only
Fnrnhnm In tho list, and after it ho
Toad: "Dr. Herbert C, office 8 to 10,
2 to 4, 201 Atulu St., res. 1G Lako
houlovard."

Then ho registered for a room and
prepared to draw tho not which ho
hoped would ontnnglo tho lost Iden-
tity of tho bank robbor. After a good
night's sleep In a real bed, ho awoke
refreshed and alert, brenkfastod with
nu open mind, und presently went
about tho not drawing inothodlcnlly
and with every contingency carefully
provided for.

Tho first Htop waB to nssuro him-sol- f

beyond quostlon that Miss Fnrn-hu-

was tho wrltor of tho unsigned
lettor. ThlB step ho wns nblo, by n
pleco of grent good fortune, to tnko
nlmost Immedlaloly. A bit of morn-I- n

l gossip with thn obliging clerk, or
tho Winnebago house developed tho
fnct thnt Doctor Farnhnm's daughtor
had once taught in tho free kinder-
garten which was ono of the charl-tnbl- o

outreachlngs of tho Wahaska
public library. Two blocks enst and
ono south; Hrofllu wnlkod thorn
promptly, made hlmsolf known to tho
librarian as a visitor Interested In kin- -

I dorgarton work, and waB cheerfully
Bhown tho records. When ho turned
to tho pages signed "Charlotte Fnrn-ham- "

the Inst doubt vnnlshed and
nssuranco was mado sure. Tho anony-
mous lettor writer was found.

It was Just hero that Matthow Brof-fi- n

felt under tho limitations or his
trndo. Though tho detective In real llfo
la as llttto aa may bo llko tho Inspector
HucketB nnd tho JnvcrtB of fiction, cer-
tain characteristics persist. When he
round himself faco to faco with tho
Btrnlghtrorward expedient, tho craft
limitations bound him. Mo thought of
a dozen good reasons why ho should
mako hasto slowly; nnd ho recognized
In nono of them tho crnrtsman's slnnt
toward Indlrectlon-t- ho tradition or
the trado which dlscountn tho Btrnlght-
rorward attack and puts a premium
upon tho methods or tho deer-stnlke- r

Sooner or Inter, or course, tho at-
tack must bo mado. IJut only an ap-
prentice, ho told hlmseir. would he
foolish onough to mnke It without
mapping out nil tho hazards of tho
ground ovor which It must be made
In a word, he must "place" MIsb Fnrn-hn-

precisely; mnko n careful study
or tho young woman nnd her environ-
ment, to tho end thnt ovcry tlnend or
advantage should bo In his hnnds when
ho should flnully rorco hor to a

For by now tho assumption
thnt sho knew tho mystorlotiH bank
robber wns no longer hypothetical In
Uromn's mind; It hnd grown to tho di-

mensions or n conviction.
With tho pntlcnt curiosity or hla

trlbo ho Buffered no detail, however,
trivial, to escapo Its Jotting down. To
familiarize hlmseir with tho goings
nnd comings or ono young womnn, ho
mado tho ncqunlntnnco or nn entire
town. Ilo knew Jasper Grlnrson's am-
bition, and Its rrultngc In the prnctlcnl
ownership or Wahnska. He knew thnt
Kdwnrd Rnymor had borrowed money
from Orlerson's bunk and wns likely
to bo unnblo to pay It when his noteB
roll due. He had heard It whispered
that there hnd onco been n love affnlr
between young Rnymor and Miss Fnrn-hnm- .

and thnt it had been broken off
by Rnymcr's Infatuation for Margery
Orlerson. Also, last and lenst Impor-tnn- t

of all tho gossiping details, as It
Boomed at tho time, ho learned that
tho botwltchlng Miss Grlerson wob n
creature or fads; that within tho pnst
month or two sho hnd returned from n
Florldn trip, bringing with her a Blck
mnn, a totnl stranger, who had been
picked up on tho trnln, tnkon to tho
grent house an tho lako shore and
nursed back to lire as Miss Orlorson's
latest defiance or the conventions.

It should hnvo bcon a mcmorablo
dny for Mntthow Rrollln when ho hnd
this sick mnn pointed out to him ns
Miss Orlorson's companion In tho high
trap, Rut Ilroflln was sufllclently hu- -

mnn to boo only n very beautiful young
. womnn sitting correctly erect on tho
' . I - ... I . T . 1

hiuiiwiik urmug-Hcui- . 10 no suro, no
saw a man, ns ono sees n vanishing fig-
ure In n kaleidoscope, Rut there was
nothing In tho clcnn-shnve- n faco or tho
gaunt, nnd ns yet rather haggard, con-
valescent to ovoko tho rainiest thrill
or interest or or momory.

CHAPTER XV.

In the Burglar-Proo- f.

A week nnd a day arter tho opening
or new vistas at MIsb Grlcrson's "eve-
ning," Grlswold Ruymor's Interces-
sion with the Widow Ilolcomb having
paved tho wny took n fnvornblo op-
portunity or announcing his Intention
or leaving Mcrcsldo. It figured as a
grateful disappointment to him one
or the many sho was constantly giving
him that Mnrgery placed no obstacles
In tho wny or tho Intontlon. On the
cnutrnry, she approved tho plan.

"I know how you reel." sho snld,
nodding complcto comprehension.
"You want to hnvo a place that you
can call your own; a plnco where you
can go and como as you pleaso nnd
sottlo down to work. You nro going
to work, aren't you? on tho book, I

menn?"
Grlswold replaced in Its proper

ntcho tho volunio ho had bcon rending.
It was Adam Smith's "Wealth or Na-

tions," nnd ho had been wondering by
what ironical chance It hnd round a
plnco In tho bankor's library.

"Yes; that Is what I mean to do,"
ha roturnod. "Rut It will hnvo to bo
done in such scraps nnd pnrlngs of
timo ns I can savo from some bread-aud-hutt-

occupation. Ono must eat
to live, you know."

Sho wns sitting on tho nrm or ono
of tho big library lounglng-chnlr- s nnd
looking up at him with n smllu thnt
wns suspiciously Innocent and child-
like.

"You moan that you will hnvo to
work for your living?" sho nskod.

"Rxactly."
"What were you thinking of doing?"
"I don't know," ha confossod.
Again ho surprised tho lurking

smile in tho velvety eyes, but this tlmo
It wns

"Wo havo a collogo hero In WnhaB-ka- ,

and you might got a plnco on tho
faculty," she suggested; adding: "As
an Instructor In philosophy, for exam-
ple"

"Philosophy? that Is the one thine
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In tho world that 1 know loast about."

"Oh, but 1 do moan It, honestly," she
averred. "You are a phtlosophor,
really and truly, nnd I can provo It.
Do you reel equal to another little
drive downtown?"

"Doing n philosopher, I ought to be
equal to anything," ho postulated; and
ho wont upstnlrs to got a atreot coat
and his hat.

Sho had disappeared when ho came
down again, nnd ho wont out to sit on
tho d vornnda whllo ho wait-
ed. Ho hod already forgotten what
alio had said about tho objoct of tho
drive tho proving of tho philosophic
chnrgo against him nnd wns looking
forward with kconly plonournblo an-

ticipations to another outing with her,
tho second for thnt day. It had como
to this, now; to admitting frnnkly tho
charm which ha wns still calling sensu-
ous, nnd which, In tho moments or In-

sight recurring, as often ns they can
bo borno to tho Imaginative, and
vouchsafed now nnd then oven to tho
wnyrarlng, ho was atlll disposed to
chnrnctorlzo ns nn appeal to that
which was least worthy In him.

Passing easily to Miss Fnrnhnm tho
Ideal from Miss Grlerson tho d

reality, ho was moved to won-

der mildly why tho tnto which had
brought him twice Into critically Inti-

mate relations with her was now deny-
ing him oven a chnnco meeting For a
week r moro ho hnd been going out
daily; sometimes with Miss Grlerson
In the trnp, hut oftener nfoot nnd

"open 1 nat box on me 'I aoie, Please."

alone. Tho walking excursions had
led htm most frequently up and down
tho lakcsldo drive, but the doctor's
house stood well back In its enclosure,
nnd there wns much shrubbery. Onco
ho heard her voice: sho was reading
aloud to somcono on tho vlne-scroono- d

porch. And onco aguln In passing, ho
hnd caught n gllmpno of n shapely nrm
with tho Ioobo sleeve falling away
from It as it waB thrust upward
through tho porch greenery to pluck
a bud from tho crimson rnmblor, add-
ing Its grncoful mnBs to tho clamber-
ing vines. It was rather disappoint-
ing, but ho was not Impatient. In tho
fullness of tlmo tho destiny which hnd
twlco Intervened would Interveno
again. Ho wns ns cortnln of It ns he
was of tho day-to-da- y renewal of his
Btrength and vitality; and he could af-

ford to wnlt. For, whntever 1bo might
happen In n mutnblo world, neither un
Ideal nor its embodiment may suffer
chnngo.

As If to add tho touch of doflnltencss
to tho prcsumptlvo conclusion, n voice
broke In upon his rcvcrlo; the voico of
tho young woman whoso most alluring
charm wns her many-side- d chnngcrul-ness- ,

ns If Bho hnd marked his preoc-
cupied gaze and dlvinod Its object:
"You must havo a llttlo moro patience,
Mr. Grlswold. All things como to him
who wnlts. When you havo loft More-Bld- o

finally, Doctor Uertlo will soma
time tnko you homo to dinner with
him."

For his own peace of mind, Grls-
wold hastily assured himself that It
wns only tho wildest of chance shots.
Since tho dny when ho hnd admitted
thnt ho knew MIsb Fnruhnm's namo
without knowing Miss Ftirnhum In per-co-

tho doctor's (laughter had nover
been mentioned between them.

"How did you happen to guess thnt
I was thinking of tho good doctor?" ho
naked, curiously.

"You wero not thinking of Doctor
Rortle; yr-- wero thinking or Doctor
Rertlo's 'only,' " won tho laughing con-

tradiction; nnd Grlswold was glnd that
tho coming or tho mnn with tho trap
onved him from tho necessity or rail-

ing any farthor Into what might easily
provo to bo a dangerous pitfall. It was
not tho first tlmo that Miss Grlerson
hud seemed able to read his Inmost
thoughts.

Tho short afternoon drive paused
nt tho curb In front or Jnspor Orler-
son's bank nnd a moment later ho
round hlmseir bringing up tho rear or
n procession or three, led by a young
womnn with a bunch or keys nt her
girdle.

"Number thrco-rorty-flvc-- please,"
his companion wnu saying to tho young
woman custodian, nnd ho stood nsldo
and admired tho workmanship of tho
compllcittnd time-lock- s whllo tho two
entered thu elcctrlc-llghtc- safety lt

vault nnd Jointly opened ono of
the multltttdo or small safes. Whon
Miss Grlorsnn enmo out, sho was car-
rying n Binnll, Japanned document box
undor her arm, and hor eyes Wero
shining with n soft light that was now
to tho man who was waiting In tho
corridor. "Como with mo to one of
the coupon rooms," sho said; and

then to tho custodian: "You neodn't
stay; I'll ring when wo want to bo lot
out,"

Grlswold followed In mild bowildor- -

mont whon Bho turned nsldo to ono of
tho llttlo mahogany-line- d cells set
apart for tho use or tho safc-holdor-

saw hor press tho button which
switched tho lights on, and mechani-
cally obeyed her signal to clouo the
door. Whon their complete privacy
wan assured, she put tho Japanned box
on the tiny tnblo and motioned him to
ono of tho two chairs.

"Do you know why I havo brought
you hero7" sho asked, when be was
sitting within nrm'c-reac- or tho small
black box.

"How should I?" ho said. "You take
mo whoro you please, nnd whon you
please, and I nsk no questions. I am
too well content to bo with you to
caro very much about tho whys nnd
whererorcB."

"Oh. how nicely you any 111" she
commended, with tho frnnlc llttlo
laugh which ho hud coma to know nnd
to neek to provoke. She wns standing
ngnlnst the opposite coll wall with her
shoulders squared and her bunds be-

hind hor: tho pose, whether Intention-n- l

or natural, was dramatically perfect
nnd altogether bewitching. "I wns
born to bo your rnlry godmother, I

think," sho wont on Joyously. "Tell
me; whon you bought your ticket to
Wahnska thnt night In St. Louis, wero
you meunlng to como here to find
work?"

"No," he admitted; "I had monoy,
then."

"What beenmc or It?"
"I don't know. I supposo It was

Btolen from mo on tho trnln. It was In
a package In one of my suitcases; nnd
Doctor Fnrnhnm snld"

"I know; also he told you that we
didn't find nny monoy?"

"Yes; he told me that. too. Wo
agreed that somebody must havo gone
through thu grips on thn train."

"So you Just lot tho monoy go?"
"So I Just let It go."
Sho wns laughing ngaln nnd tho be-

dazzling eyes wero dancing with t.

"I told you I was going to provo thnt
you nro n philosopher!" she exulted.
"Sour old Diogenes himself couldn't
hnvo been moro superbly Indifferent to
the goods the gods provide Open that
box on the table, pleaso "

Ho did It half-abseiitl- nt tho first
sight of the brown-pnpo- r packet with
in, tho electric bulb suspended over
tho table seemed to grow black and
the mahogany walls of tho tiny room
to spin dizzily. Then, with a click
thnt ha fancied he could hear, the buz-

zing mental machinery stoppod and
reversed Itseir. A cold sweat, clammy
nnd sickening, started out on hltn
when ho realized thnt tho reversal had
made him onco ngaln the crafty, cor
nered criminal, ready to fight or fly
or to slay, If, a llfo stood In tho wny of
csenpo. Without knowing what ho did,
he closed tho box nnd got upon his
rcot, eyeing her with a growing feroc
Ity that ho could neither banish nor
control.

"I see: you wero a llttlo beforehand
with tho doctor," ho aald, and ho
otrovo to say It naturally; to keep the
malignant devil thnt wns whispering
In his ear from dictating tho tono us
well ns tho words.

"I was, indeed; soveral dnys before
hand," sho bouuted, still Joyously ex
ultant.

"You you opened the package?" he
went on, onco moro pushing tho Im
portunnto dovll usldo

"Naturally. How elso would I hnvo
known that It wob worth locking up?"

Her coolnoss nstouuded him. If sho
know tho whole truth and tho demon
nt his enr was assuring him thnt eIio
must Know It she muBt also know
thnt sho was confronting n grent
peril; tho peril of ono who voluntarily
shuts himself into n trap with the fear
maddened wild thing for which tho
trnp wns halted and set. Ho wus
steadying himself with u hand on the
tablo when ho snld: "Well, you opened
the pnekugo; what did you find out?

"What did 1 find out?" Ilo heard her
hnlf-hoslta- repetition of his query,
and for ono flitting Instnnt he made
suro that he saw tha fear or death In

tho wldo-opc- n eyes Mint wero lifted to
his, Rut the next Instnnt tho oycB
wero laughing at him, nnd she wns
going on confidently. "Of course, as
soon ns I untied tho string I saw It
was monoy n lot of monoy; nnd you
enn Imagine that I tied It up ugaln,
quickly, and didn't lose any moro tlmo
than I could help In putting It away
In tho nalest pluco I could think of.
Hvtjry Any slnco you began to get well,
Vvxs boon expecting you to any Bomo
thing about it; but aa long as you
wouldn't, I wouldn't."

Slowly tho blood enmn back into tho
oniier channels, nnd tho whispering
demon nt his ear grow lesn articulate.
Ho took tho necessary forward stop
and stood beforu her. And his answer
wns no answer nt nil,

"Miss Grlerson Mnrgory nro you
telling mo tho truth? nil of It?" ho de
manded, Booking to pinion tho soul
which lay boynnd tho deepest depth
or tho limpid eyes.

Her laugh was as cheerful an a bird
song.

"Telling you tho truth? How could
you suspect ma of such a thing! No,
my good frlond; no womnn ovor tolls
n mnn tho whole truth when she can
help It. I didn't find your money, and
1 didn't lock u up In poppa's vault: I

am merely playing n part In a doop
nnd dlnbollcal plot to"

Grlswold rorgot that ho was her poor
bonollclnry; rorgot that sho had takon
him In ns her guest; forgot, In tho
mad Joy of tho reactionary momont.
everything thnt ho should havo remom
bored saw nothing, thought of noth
Ing savo itho flushed faco with Us glo-

rious eyes and tempting lips: the eyes
and lips of the d'ibter ot tnes--

Sho broke away from him hotly
after ho had taken tho Hushed faco be-

tween his hnnds and kissed hor; broke
away to drop Into tho chair at the
other aide of tho table, hiding the
flashing eyen and tho burning chocks
and the quivering Hps In tho crook of
a round arm which made room for It-

self on the narrow tablo by pushing
tho Japanned monoy-bo- x off tho oppo-
site edgo.

It was the normal Grlswold who
picked up the box and put It on the
other chair, gravely and methodically.
Thon ho stood bcfnro hor again with
his back to tho wall, waiting for what
every gentle drop of blood In his veins
was telling him he richly deserved.
His punishment was long In coming;
so long thnt when ho mado suro she
was crying, ho began to Invito it

"Say It." he suggested gently, "you
needn't spare mo nt all. The only ox-cus- o

I could offer would only mnko tho
offenso still greater."

She looked up quickly and tho dark
oyoB were swimming. Rut whether tho
tears wore of anger or only or outraged
generosity he could not tell.

"Then there wns nn excuse? she
flashed up at him.

"No," he denied, ns ono who finds
tho second thought the worthier;
"thoro wus no excuse"

Sho had found a filmy bit of lace- -

bordered linen nt her bolt nnd wbb
furtively wiping her Hps with It.

"I thought perhaps you might be
nolo to to Invent ono of Bomo Bort,"
she snld, and her tono was an colorlesf
as thu gray skies of nn autumn night
fall. And then, with n chlldllko appeal
In tho wondorlul eyes: "I think you
will have to help mo a llttlo out or
your broader experience, you know.
What ought I to do?"

1Mb reply came hot from tho refining
flro of

"You should wrltn mo down ns one
who wasn't worthy of your lovlng-klnd-nes- s

nnd compassion, Miss Grlerson.
Then you should call tho custodian
and turn me out."

"Rut nfterwnrd," slip persisted
pathetically. "Thoro must bo an nfter
wnrd,"

"I am leaving Mercslde this eve-
ning." ho reminded hor. "It will be
for you to say whether Its doors shall
over open to mo again."

She took tho thin safety-deposi- t key
from her glovo and laid It on tho ta-

ble.
"You have tnndo mo wish there

hadn't been nny money," sho Inmontcd.
with a sorrowful llttlo catch In hor
voice thnt stubbed him like n knlfo. "I
haven't so many friends that I can af-

ford to loso them recklessly, Mr. Grls-
wold."

"Damn tho money!" ho oxploded;
nnd tho malediction came out of u full
heart.

Her lingers hnd found tho bell-pus- h

and wore pressing It. When tho cus-
todian opened tho door. Miss Grlerson
waB her polseful self again.

"Numbor thrce-rorty-Hvo-- Is Mr.
Kenneth Grlswold's box, now," sho an-

nounced brlolly. "Please register It In
his name, nnd then help him to put it
away nnd lock It up."

Grlswold went through tho motions
with tho key-bearin- g young womnn
hnir-nbscntl- Man-lik- ho wbb rendy
to bo forgiven nnd comforted; and
thcro was at least oblivion In her
charming little shudder as the custo-
dian shot tho bolts or tho gato to let
them out.

"Rr-r-r!- " sho shivered, "I can nover
stand hero and look nt tho free peoplo
out there without fancying myself In
n prison. It must be n dreadful thing
to bo shut away behind bolts and burs,
forgotten by everybody, nnd yet your-sei- r

unnblo to rorgot. Do you over
have such foolish thoughts, Mr. Grls-
wold?"

For ono poignant second fenr leaped
nllvn ngaln nnd ho called himself no
better than n lost man. Rut the eyos
thnt wore lifted to his wero tho eyes
or n questioning child, so guilelessly In-

nocent that ho Immediately suffered
another relapso Into tho pit of

"You have mado mo your prlsonor,
MIsb Grlerson," he snld, speaking to
his own .thought rather than to he,
question. And when they reached tho
sldowalk and tho trap: "Mny 1 bid you
good-b- hero and go to my own pluco?"

"Of courso not!" sho protested. "Mr,
Rnymor Is coming to dinner tonight
und ho will drlvo you over to Mrs. Hoi- -

comb's afterward, If you really think
you must go."

And for the first tlmo In their com
Ings and goings she lot him lift her to
the high driving-scat- .

CHAPTER XVI.

Converging Roads.
Mntthow Rrollln bad been two weoks

nnd hulf of a third nu unobtrusive spy
upon tho collective activities or tho
Wnhaskan social group which Includ
od tha Farnhnms beforo hn dccldod
that nothing could bo gnlnod by fur
titer delay.

Having his own private superstition
about Friday, Rrofllu chosa a Wednes
dny nftornoon for his call nt tho houso
on tho lako rront. It wna a resplen-
dent dny or tho onrly Bumnier. which,
In tho Minnesota latitudes, springs,
Mlnervnllko, full grown from tho nod
ding head of tho wintry Jovo or tho
North, In tha doctor's rront yard thn
grass was vlvldi green, gladioli and
Jonquils bordered the path with a
bravery or color, and tho buds of tho
clambering roso on thu porch trellis
woro swelling to burst their calyxes.

Rrollln turned In rroni tho sldowalk
and closed tho gate noiselessly bohlnd
him, Whllo ho had bcon throe doors
away In tho lake-rrontin- g atreot, a
small pocket binocular had assured
htm thnt the young woman he was
going to call upon was sitting In a
porch rocker behind the clambering
reB, reading a hook.

Sho hpfi rlBon to moot
tlmo he had mounted tho ntuph. unu
he knew that hor first glanco wns

He had confidently couuled
upon bolng mistaken for a strange pa-

tient In search of the doctor, and b
was not disappointed.

"You are looking for Doctor Pars.
bam?" sho began. "He Is at hla of-

fice 201 Main street."
Rroffln was digging In his pocket

for a card.
"I know well enough where your

father's ofilce Is, but you are tha one
I wanted to see," he said; and he
gavo her the round-cornere- card with
Its blaxonment of his name and em-

ployment
Ho was watching her narrowly when

sho read the name and Un underline,
and the quick Indrawlng of the breath
and tho llttlo shudder that went with
It worn not thrown away upon him.
Rut tha other signs; the pressing of
tho even teeth upon the lower Hp and
tho coming and going or three straight
lines between tho half-close- eyes
wero not bo favorable.

"Will you como Into tho house,
Mr." she had to look at tho card
ugaln to get the name "Mr. DrofJIn?"
she asked.

"Thank you, miss; It's plenty good
onough out hero for me If It Is for
you", he returned, beginning to fear
that tho common civilities wero giv-

ing her tlmo to get behind her de-

fenses.
"I guess wo can tako It for granted

that you know what 1 want, Mlsa
Farnham," he began abruptly, when
ho had shifted his chair to race her
rocker. "Something like three months
ago, or thereabout, you went Into a
hank In Now Orleans to got a draft
cashed. While you were at the pay
ing tellers' window a robbery was
committed, and you saw It done and
snw tho mnn that did It. I'vo corns
to get you to tell me the man's
name."

"1 have told It onco, In a letter to
Mr. Galbrnlth."

Rroffln nodded. "Yes; In a letter
that you didn't sign. I've come all
tho way from New Orleans to get
you to tell me hla real name, Mlsa
Farnhatn."

"Why do you think I can toll you?"
was tho undisturbed query.

"A lot of llttlo things," satd the de
tective, who was slowly coming to hla
own In tho matter of
"In tho first plnco, ho spoke to you
In tho bank, and you answered him.
Isn't that bo?"

She nodded again. "You know so
much, It Is surprising that you don't
know It all, Mr. Droflln," she com
mented, with gentlo sarcasm.

"Tho ono thing I don't know Is tbo
thing you're goln' to tell mo his real
namo," ho insisted. "That's what I've
como horo for."

In splto or her lnoxperienco, which,
In Mr. Rrollln's field, was no less than
total. Chnrlotto Farnham had Imagi-
nation, and with it a womanly zest for
thu matching of wits with a man

"Damn the Money!" He Exploded.

whoso chief occupation wns tho meas-
uring of his own wit against tho subtlo
cleverness of crlmlnnls. Thoreforo she
accepted tho challenge.

"I did my whole duty at tbo tlmo.
Mr. Rrollln," sho demurred, with a
touch of coldness In her voice. "It
you woro careless onough to let him
escapo you at St. Louis, you shouldn't
como to mo. J might say very Justly
that it was never any affair of mine."

Matthew Uroflln'a gifts wero subtle
only In his dealings with other men;
but ho waB shrewd enough to know
that hla last and host chnnco with a
woman lay in an appeal to her fears.

" I don't know what mado you write
this letter, In the flrr.t rl.cQ," ho said,
taking tho well-thumbe- d ror from
hla coat pocket; "bui I well
enough now why you uMr. i ifcrj It.
ami why you didn't put ..uo man's rtutl
namo in it. You you and him fixed
It up bctweon you bo that you could
any to yourself afterwards what you'vo
Just said to mo that you'd done your
duty. Rut you haven't finished doln',
you duty yet The law sayij "

"I know very woll that the law
says," wbb her battling rejoinder; "I,
hnvo taken the trouble to find out
alnrn 1 nm linmu. 1 am BOt hldlBJtl
your criminal." ;

Broffln was trying to gala a lktl
ease by tilting his chair. Rut tha Itewra

wall was too close behind hits, .

"Peonle will mv that you are helps'
to hide him aa long aa yw. w't tell
his real name what?" he grated.

(TO BB CONTIHIWD,).... I" t


